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PROLOGUE 



I. THE YOUTH OP ST. FRANCIS 

Francis, his Friends, Youths and Girls 

Chorus 
Cccco, come down ! Come down, I pray thee ! 

There's dancing here to repay thee ! 
Come down to wine and laughter, rondel and 

song! 
Come down, gay farandole soon will rouse 
thee! 
Join our throng! 
Why so rapt is thy gaze, as there upon the 
terrace 
Thou look est out? On what does it brood? 
Why this mood, 
Cecco, to-day? 
So perverse, so fey ! 

Chorus and Tenor Solo 
{First Song) 
Nencia, pretty sweeting, 
Ere twilight glow be fleeting, 

Without thy garden see 
Thy true love, gentle maiden, 
With salve and bodkin laden. 

His humble gift to thee ; 
He brings wine in good measure, 
This red rose for thy pleasure, 

And with this fairing goes 
Great wealth of hidden treasure, 

His fond heart in that rose ! 

Chorus 

Cecco, come, the revel calls ! 

Awake, thou dreamer! thou poet! Art de- 
mented? 

Thy father Bernardone, doth he keep thee 
close ? 



Hath it gone ill with him in trading? 
Why, ah, why art thou so morose? 
Why this frown, this air discontented. 
On this day of mirth and masquerading? 

(Second Song) 
Red wine did I drink of thee in full measure, 

Cortona ! 
Perfumed was thy breeze that filled my cloak, 

Orvieto ! 
Snow-white was Perugia, violet thou, 

Spoleto ! 
I fared to Assisi one summer day. 
Hence I would depart, yet in thrall I stay ! 

Chorus 
Clanging of bells sends through the air 

Tidings of joy swelling and soaring! 

Leopards whine and tigers are roaring, 
There's sport afoot here in the square! 

Ringlets aflame Nina now shows ! 
Jacopo has thrown her a rose ! 

Fiora is dressed 

All in her best ! 
Cecco ! Two score are we that attend 
On thy coming ! Lucia grows impatient ! 

Hola ! Lucia grows bold ! 

And our banquet spread waxes cold ! 

Francis 
Leave me to-night, good friends, feast alone ! 

Chorus and Tenor Solo 

And forsake thee? 
Thee? Our Prince of Youth we did make 

thee! 
First in all our adventures thou, 
Wert thou not our standard inspiring? 
Does thy doublet offend, art thou for braver 
tiring? 
Once more don thy gay velvet now, 
And come! 
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Francis 
Nay, leave me here ! 

Chorus 

Cecco playeth the truant ! 

Cecco, son of Bemardone, 

What secret dost thou hide, moody swain? 

LucL\ 
See ye not that love is his bane? 

Chorus 
He's in love! And dares thus to conceal it! 
He's in love I Good reason, I own ! 

Francis 
Fair Lucia has fathomed the truth: I will 
reveal it! 
Why do I bide within my house, brooding 
alone, 
In wild unrest, strangely thrilled and moved? 

1 await to-night my bride beloved I 

Chorus 
Thou art betrothed ! Can this be so? 
Bridegroom and bride ! Let the wine flow ! 
Her name? 

Francis 
In good season shall ye know ! 

LrciA, Tenor Solo, and Chorus 

O crafty schemer! 
Then no more will we chasten thee. 

We take our leave, hermit and dreamer ! 
Bestow on thy lady for me 
Just one kiss! Give her my fair greeting! 

My heart before her feet I lay ! 

Guido ! Luigi ! Hasten away ! 
Dancing's afoot now, and time is fleeting! 

(Repeat of Second Song) 

Red wine did I drink of thee in full measure, 

Cortona ! 
Perfumed was thy breeze that filled my cloak, 

Orvieto ! 
Snow-white was Perugia, violet thou, 

Spoleto ! 
To Assisi I fared one summer day. 
Hence I would depart, yet in thrall I stay ! 



Francis 
Like to a wind-swept flow'r, that leaf by leaf 
must perish, 
Scent-laden day must fade, and ere long 

sink to rest ; 
A shroud, amber and gold, spreads a veil 
o'er the west. 
Oh, fair the sun whose red glow lights on the 
home I cherish ! 

Between the rock and torrent there, 
Down Mount Subasio, a shepherd seeks the 

hollow, 
So fleet glides through the haze that the eye 

cannot follow, 
While the lilt of his burden comes faint 

through the air. 
The dusk smells sweet of earth, the waters 
enchant me. 
The night hath stirred the leaf and tree; 
God above! Give me strength and grant me 
Pow'r to love these, but still serve Thee ! 



II. FRANCIS AND THE LADY 
POVERTY 

Th£ Lady Poverty 
Francis ! 

Francis 

Voice, faint yet soft and tender. 

Low and gentle as zephyr's sighing, 
Lucent form defined in the shadows 

As thou drawest near to me now, 
"WTien flowers to slumber surrender, 

When above the fires that are dying 
Circling vapours float o'er the meadows: 

Is it thou. My Lady, is it thou.'^ 

The Lady Poverty 

Francis ! I seek thee in pain, in torment that 
oppresses ! 
Though my lips and mine eyes be fair, 
And though jasmine gay adorn my flowing 

tresses, 
My feet are bleeding, despite the gentle winds* 
caresses. 
And my white robe men soil and tear ! 
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No kindly friend have I to tend me, 
Children deride me, the dogs yelp at my feet 

And would rend me; 
The world doth revile me! Wouldst thou 
learn what I am? 

O Francis, I am Christian Poverty ! 

Francis 

Deign to give me thy hand, by this ring men 
shall know 
We are betrothed, my beloved! 

The Lady Poverty 

Fair are thy words, and with pity thy heart 
is moved, 
But wilt thou succour all from whose eyes 
the tears flow? 



Francis 



This will I do ! 



The Lady Poverty 

If one suffereth, wilt thou relieve him, 
Revive him that is faint, give him bread in 

his need? 
If one be stained with guilty deed. 

Still as brother wilt thou receive him ? 



Francis 

Lo, I kneel at thy bruised feet, 

Poverty, since I do adore thee! 
The tears of all that mourn shall turn to 
laughter sweet ; 

Take thou this ring of me, I implore thee ! 

Francis and The Lady Poverty 

My trust in thee makes two hearts one ! My 
hand in thine 

For ever joins us in tether. 
Thine appointed task shall be mine, 

To tread the path of life together ! 

Francis 

The night is tranquil, the valley is peaceful: 
Below 
Sound the echoes of voices and chimes 
harmonising ! 

The Laoy Poverty 

Dost thou see, where yon hill-slope is rising. 
That little flame that trembles with faint per- 
sistent glow? 

Francis 
Ah! 



FIRST PART 



I. THE LEPER 

Francis, Friar Leon, The Leper, and 
The Populace 

Chorus 

{Women* 8 Voices) 
Ye shepherds all, dance on the lawn. 
Fair April calls to mirth and laughter, 
Silvern the olive-trees gleam after 
The kiss of dawn ! 

Blithe and gay, the lark carols soaring, 

Unseen on high. 

In flaming sky. 
Yet shrill and clear his note we hear 
Outpouring ! 



Green blades anew shoot out their sprays. 
And safe nestle there moss and cricket, 
And lightly the grasses brush the stem of 
the thicket 
That sways! 

Friar Leon 

O good Friar Francis, great joy is mine! 
For the spring drones a note divine. 

Vibrant hum heralds April morning ; 
Though not yet the ripe fruit can fall. 
The glycine doth enrich my wall. 

My cell-door with its bloom adorning ! 
Rosy children tray and pannier bring 
On this golden morn of the spring, 

And load them with blossom and berry ; 
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There's no heart so hardened, I vow, 
But can feel some tenderness now, 

Birds unite with bees, making merry ! 
Earth delights with her charm, in glory trees 

appear, 
All awakes I 

Francis 
Thanks to God, that spring is here ! 

Friar Leon 

O Spring, thou art clothed in gladness! — 

Hither a man, veiling his eyes, 

Cometh near in piteous guise, 
In garb of affliction and sadness ! 

^owed down with weight of misery 
That his leaden feet scarce can carry. 
What ails him? — O horror! Away, nor 
tarry ! 

Hasten away ! He is a leper ! 

Chorus 

Leper ! 
Unclean is this leper defiled, 
From his eyes the scales run with blood! 
He chokes! How he fights for his breath! 

Let him die, outcast and reviled ! 
To death ! Let him be stoned to death ! 
The wheel ! Mangle and rend each limb ! 
Death to him ! 

Francis 

Ah! Fly not so! Here fain would I stay 
thee^! 

brother, to whom this earth is as hell, 
Let the peace of heaven now repay thee, 

WTiich thy suffering earns thee well! 

The Leper 

Go ! Keep thee far from me ! Ere the pangs 
of this hell overtake thee! 

1 warned thee, my rattle counselled all to 
take flight. 

Prudent was thy friend to forsake thee. 
Thou, too, shouldst have fled from my 
sight ! 



ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI 

Francis 
Nay, friend, thy warning stayed me ! 



Chorus 
Wretched man ! Fly ! And leave us ! 

The Leper 

Knowest not, we are held accurst ? 
To exile doomed, not even the Church will 

receive us, 
The world casteth us out, nor may we slake 
our thirst, 
Alas, at the spring or the fountain! 

Chorus 
Go on thy way, and seek the mountain! 

The Leper 

See these hands, these lips and these eyes. 
This body, that wasting mortifies 
With disease, relentless, appalling! 
Mark these scars and these wounds all fester- 
ing and galling! 

Francis 

Nay! I love thee, thou shalt love me! 
Thy hand laid on mine binds each other, 
My kiss on thy lips greets my brother; 

Come, rest in mine arms; come, one are we! 

The Leper 
In thine arms? 

Francis 
Is it thou, brother, turnest from me? 

The Leper 

Wlio then art thou, at whose voice 
Weeping eyes grow dim? Who canst thou 
be? 

Francis 
God's lowly servant ! 

The Leper 
Thv name? 
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Francis 
Francis. 

The Leper 
That same Francis famous in story, 
Who worketh miracles divine, 
In whose bright eyes the stars do shine, 
And whose speech doth foretell God's glory? 
What mockery is this? Ah 'tis some jest 
of thine ! 

Francis 
Brother, I am Francis, one of God's "little 



poor'' 



The Leper 



I was vile, crawling vermin, despised and 
lowly. 
Yet this night shall lay me down to sleep, 
Secure in my faith strong and deep, 

Aflame with hope radiant and holy! 

The fever that did rack my temples 
Now hath broken its cruel chain, 
Now eased are my limbs of their pain, 

And my wounds are cooled of their burning ; 
I, accurst and foul in men's eyes, 

Now go to my lazar-house returning, 
Like man redeemed to Paradise! 

Francis 

Friar Leper, simple in faith art thou. 
Noble in grief, patient in woe ; 

1 kneel to thee, and ask thee now 

To absolve and bless me ere thou go ! 

Chorus 

Ye shepherds all, dance on the lawn, 
Fair April calls to mirth and laughter! 
Silver-tipped olive-trees gleam after 

The kiss of dawn ! 



11. SISTER CLARE 

Francis, Sister Clare 

Francis 
Sister Clare, whither away? The weary day 

is ending ; 
Shadows fall one by one, on hill and slope 
descending ; 
The distant woods faintly are seen; 



Angelus bell, its liquid notes with twilight 

blending, 
Hath reached Saint Damian's walls, so white 

in bow'r of green ! 



Sister Clare 

With my sister am I come 
From woodman Cosa's mountain home ; 
Crushed and bruised by a log he lies stricken 

and dead, 
His orphaned children famish for bread. 
Now the first star of eve glows faintly. 
The crimson sky grows grey and dim, 
We hasten on! 



Francis 

Sister Clare, merciful, kind and saintly, 
Worthy art thou to toil for Him! 



Sister Clare 

Good father, thou art my guide, all my 

thoughts wait on thine. 
Well I recall that hour divine, 
A child was I, when in the church thy voice 
proclaimed 
Its message of faith and love, 
Round San Giorgio's aisles soaring above, 
As on the wing a mighty bird ; 
And with tears that message I heard, 
Full of wonders new and truths appealing, 
Mine own self to me there revealing ! 
Then from the evil world, far away I sped in 
flight. 
And to God swift my footsteps bore me ! 
Serene and calm, night lay before me. 
Palm Sunday night ! 
I do remember ! — So fitful the zephyr's caress, 
And so faint the gleam from the well, 
The pathway so white, the smell 
Of the bracken, perfumed bitterness ! 
The moon ere long arose on high. 
Moon whose thin crescent lights us to-night 
from her heaven ! 
And the wind kissed my robe with an 
eloquent sigh! 

I do remember ! 
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Feancis 

I saw thee yester-even, 
From my garden, musing in prayer, 
Afar I saw thee, Sister Clare: 

Thou wast gathering posies ! 

Sister Clare 

Yes, I was tending my roses ; 

Evening had come so peacefully, 
And from my home, as thine, my gaze fell on 
thee : 

In thy hands a book I could see ; 

Bright was the night and clear, 

Meseemcd thou wert quite near . . . 
Late grows the hour. — Farewell! No more 

may I stay. 
Brother. The Angelus bell dies away. 

Francis (alone) 

All praise to Thee, O Lord, for Sister 
Clare, for Thou hast made her constant and 
zealous, and through her Thy marvellous 
light illumines our hearts ! 



III. THE BIRDS 

Francis, Friar Leon, The Birds 

Friar Leon 

Fierce the relentless sun 
Beats down, cruel, unsparing ! 

Hot dust chokes me, and faint am I 
With pain and torment overbearing! 

Dost thou sec, where Perugia lies there, 
On the crest of yonder mountain ? 

Here at the foot are elm 
And turf and hillock and fountain; 

Let me rest in this shelter fair ! 

Francis 

Do as thou wilt, and nurse thy folly till even ! 

There, in the field, to countless birds 

I will rehearse in chosen words, 
Preaching them the gospel of Heaven! 



Friar Leon 

A sermon.? — O truly hast thou set 
For these poor birds a cunning net ! 
And thou of late didst rail at folly I 
By my faith, prithee understand, 
That ere thou move a foot or hand, 
They will fly from thee far away ! 

Francis 

Not so ! Behold, onward I go. 
Look, do they flee? 

Friar Leon 

They stay! 
Amazing! To thy voice they listen. 
Delighted rushing to and fro ! 
Ah ! Behold round thee now descending. 
They seek the earth, and pause in their 

whirl. 
And fluttering wings slowly furl. 
Their heads to thee in homage bending ! 

The Birds 

Light is our wing, gay our song. 
Welcome thou each feathered rover. 
While o'er thy head we do hover ; 

Fluttering band, clustering throng, 

Each bird hides in its narrow breast 
One frail heart throbbing timidly ; 

Above, beneath, from East, and West, 
Swift on the wing come we. 
Little children of God ! 

Thrush 
The Thrush am I, the merry Throstle ! 

Redbreast 
And I, the Redbreast ! 

Sparrow 
And I, the Sparrow ! 

Lark 

I, the Lark in sombre habit! 
Like thy grey habit ! 
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And tho' ye labour not, God's blessing giveth 



I, the Linnet ! 



Chaffinch 
The Finch am I, darling of angels ! 

Nightingale 
And I, the Nightingale ! 

Warbler 
I, the Blackhooded Warbler! 



Tomtit 



I, the Tomtit! 



Wagtail 

With the worker from morn to eve, 

So shrilly piping do I go, 

To cheer his toil : A merry Wagtail ! 

The Birds 
O Francis, we would listen to thee! 

Wren 

The Wren am I, wilt thou take me, 
The smallest bird of all? Let me not be 
denied ! 
Here I wait, a-flutter and coy. 
In the leaves, crouching by thy side. 
Lest cruel foes drive me away ; 
Brother, though my heart is so gay. 
Yet my poor trembling tongue scarce can sing 
for very joy ! 

Francis 

(Sermon to the Birds) 

•Brethren Birds, who sit with folded wing, 
Call me your friend and greet me with 

accord ; 
Know ye now that God is the Lord, 
In praises to Him should ye sing ! 

For he hath clothed you with plumage fair, 
And for your flight fashioned the air. 
And of old He preserved your kind. 
And shelter for you in the Ark did He find! 



ease, 



Your food is the grain and the fountain. 
Your domain the hill and the mountain. 
And your home the nest in the trees 1 

Lest lightning and tempest dismay you, 
His tender care gathers them in. 

With loving thought He doth array you. 
Who, weak and frail, toil not, nor spin ! 

Brethren Birds, be mindful of His grace, 
With thankful hearts His love reward, 

Ingratitude is vile and base, 

Let man alone forget his Lord ! 



The Birds 

Light is our wing, gay our song. 

Welcome thou each feathered rover, 
While o'er thy head we do hover ; 

Fluttering band, clustering throng, 

Each bird hides in its narrow breast 
One frail heart throbbing timidly ; 

Above, beneath, from East, and West, 
Swift on the wing come we, 
Little children of God ! 



Francis 

Fly away ! And proclaim in the song that ye 
sing 
Your gospel to valley and hill ! 
Now shall this Cross direct your flight and 
guide your will. 
This Cross that I trace on each wing ! 
Go, the first of you. Westward go ye forth ; 
Others, find ye the South ; and to the East 
a throng ; 
Let all the rest go seek the North ! 

Praise God, sing aloud your sweet, heavenly 

song. 
Pure and holy message forthtell! 



The Birds 
(Flying away in four groups) 
Farewell ! Farewell ! 
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SECOND PART 



IV. THE STIGMATA 

Instrumental Pkelude 

Francis, then Friar Leon, Friar Angelo, 

AND Friar Masseo; the Voice of 

Christ 

Francis 

The fierce autumn blast assails me, raging and 
whirling, 

Rocks the yellowing beech, sets the black fir- 
tree groaning, 

While the storm howls its dirge without end 
o'er the land; 

Every leaf is the sport of winds, eddying, 
swirling. 

The rain — the path obscured — a faint moan- 
ing: 

Like a rock hurled down from the heavens 
Alvema doth stand ! 

The Murmur of Voices 
Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! 

Francis 

I would not shun the storm! Drop by drop 
on nie fall, 
O Sweat of His Passion, His Agony divine ! 
Anon pauseth the storm for response to its 

call; 
Slowly creeping, the clouds veil the earth with 
a pall. 
But the blue sky beyond is mine! 
Frail thou art, kneel to God in prayer ; 
Doth not prayer heal for thee thine ills? 

Yonder lieth Romagna, and Umbria is there, 
Tuscany, too, beyond the hills. 
While, distant and blue, gleams the sea. 
And meseems its voice calls to me! 
O, how dear was that oft-trodden plain. 

Where I cast the seed with a loving hand, 
Lowly sower of grain ! 



The Murmur op Voices 
Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! 

Francis (in prayer) 
Lord ! I tremble before Thee, and scarce can 

I speak : 
Now art Thou near to me, now nearer again ! 
"God's poor man" doth give Thee thanks in 

his pain ! 



Francis ! 
I come! 

Francis ! 



The Voice of Christ 
Francis 

The Voice of Christ 
Francis 



Gladly I obey ! 

Ah! I hasten, my beloved Master, unto 

Thee! 
Lord, do Thou point me the way ! 
Steep and irksome this path is for me ! 
The Cross ! Ah ! What lightning-flash doth 

blind me? 
I see Thee now, blessed Lord ! 
Ah ! Nailed to the Cross ! 

The Voice of Christ 
Francis ! 

Francis 
The Cross is there, thrust in the stones, 

The crowd affrighted, the rabble horde ! 
Naught, save a weed where the chill wind 
moans ; 
Darkness descends, unlovely darkness! 
Oh, Golgotha! 

The Voice of Christ 
Behold me! 

Francis 
Lord, I behold Thee! 
O, monsters of hell, inhuman fiends ! 
O my Master! 
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The Voice of Christ 
I thirst ! 

Francis 

Those nails have torn Thee! Thy Feet! 
Thy Hands ! 
Blood flows from Thy Side ! 

The Voice op Christ 
O, sweet are thy words of pity ! 

Francis 

O my Saviour! My heart doth ache indeed! 
Ah, carrion brood, abate your greed ! 
Begone ! Oh — Thy Head is drooping ! 



The Voice of Christ 



I suffer ! 



Francis 



Ah, for Thine Agony ! 
Ah, that hill, where Thou dost languish ! 
Master ! And naught can I do for Thee ! 

The Voice of Christ 
Ah! Ah! 

Francis 
Let me share in Thine anguish ! 
That bitter cup of Thine, 
Give me to drink, O Lord, let it be mine ! 
O my Saviour ! O my Master ! 

The Voice of Christ 
Francis, come! 

The Murmur of Voices 
Ah! All! Ah! Ah! 

Francis 

In the darkness to Thee I cling. 
And lay my head on Thy Breast ! 
Precious boon ! — Surpassingly blest ! 

The Voice of Christ 
Come ! Come ! 



Francis 

What embrace holdeth me captive! 

Lord! Lord! Ah, how the mallet re- 

soundeth ! 
For whom? What sigh doth answer the 
blows? 
Ah! The nails that do tear my hands, the 

blood flows. 
The heart that fails me, the tortures that 

rend me! 
Master! Wilt Thou defend me? 
Saviour! Saviour! Hear me call! 

The Three Friars 

Brother ! we are thy friends ! 
Brother ! calm thyself ! 

Francis 

Kneel with me ! 

I did see the Lord, nailed to the Cross ! 

Lift and unfold, ye clouds ! 

I saw the Lord crucified ! 

The Three Friars 
Christ crucified ! 

Friar Leon 

Behold ! Those wounds on thy hands ! 
Thy bruised feet, thy piercM side! 

Friar Angelo 

Blest art thou a thousandfold ! 
The Stigmata ! 

Friar Masseo 
Thy feet ! Thy hands ! Behold ! 



Francis 



Is it true? 



Friar Masseo 
True is this wondrous marvel ! 

Francis 

A sweet and precious wound from my side 
doth flow ! 
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ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI 



Friak Leon 
Dost thou falter? 

Francis 

No! no! 
Jesus ! My Redeemer divine ! 

Dear unto my soul is the hurt that He 

giveth, 
And all my joy in suffering liveth; 
By blood alone the true Salvation shall be 
mine! 

V. THE CANTICLE OF THE SUN 
Francis, Sister Clare, The People 
Francis 
O Saint Damian's walls, my affliction is sore, 
But ye give me comfort tender, 
My heart opens wide in yearning for your 
splendour, 
Since my closed eyes open no more! 
O Saint Damian ! O shelter sweet in pain. 

To my sorrow a refuge fair, 
O the abbey that gleamed white on the russet 

plain. 
Where in days long ago I welcomed Sister 
Clare! 
Now in thy turn, with benediction. 
Dear Sister, welcome thou the blind ! 
Do thou, O sun, be kind. 
Comfort thou mine affliction ! 
These eyes see thee no more, yet will they 

suffer less, 
If they feel, O sun, thy mystical caress ! 

Chorus of Women's Voices (in the distance) 
On casement-pane falls summer's gleam ; 
That evil men He might redeem 

Christ died! 
Good Saint Peter, to mercy be won. 
Thy stern displeasure. Saint John, 

Set aside! 

Francis 
Dear Sister, wilt thou describe to me my lost 

Assisi, 
That I shall see no more till the great Heed- 



ing r 



Assisi I 



Sister Clare 

Round yonder house a flight of birds is wheel- 
ing, 
Where thou wast born ! 



Francis 

Ah, my home ! 
I seem to hear the shouts of a laughing boy ! 

So, laughing and merry and wild, 
Fast I ran, and cried in my joy, 

When I was a little child! 

Sister Clare 
Assisi ! 

Francis 

Bereaved land, that I counted so dear! 
Sun, shine on those tawny hills, summer's 
glory is here! 

Chorus (in the distance) 

Dawn's finger-tips glisten with dew! 
Adorned the altar gleams anew 

In its splendour. 
Incense rises to Thee above ; 
Partake of our joy. Lord of love. 

Pure and tender! 



Sister Clare 

In calm now repose thee ! Dost thou hear? 
Friar Leon's at work, his song falls on thine 
ear! 



Chorus (in the distance) 

Bearing the Cross, wounded sore. 
And pale, and wan, Jesus once more 

Doth faint and languish. 
Loud resound the mocking and jeers. 
Soft and low are the bitter tears 

Of Mary's anguish ! 

Sister Clare 
Francis ! Rest thee awhile ! 
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Francis 

Why? Now no more do I tire, 
Glows all my being as a burning fire ! 

Sister Clare 

Francis, go in with me, 

For this sun is too fierce for thee ! 

Francis 

No, dear sister, I need no tending, 
I hail the mighty sun descending ! 
On mine eyes let it fall, nevermore to depart, 
And let its blazing rays, fierce and strong, 
fire my heart! 



Francis 

The Canticle of the Sun 

All praise to Thee, O Lord, for all Thy things 

created. 
And, chief est of them all, my great Brother, 
the Sun ; 
Light by his red glory is won. 
And nature illuminated ! 
All praise to Thee, O Lord, in mercy good 

and kind. 
Praise for the Stars and Sister Moon that 
Thou hast given ! 
All praise to Thee for Brother Wind, 
And for the Air, and for the Clouds of 
Heaven, 
And for our Sister Water, too. 
Humble, precious, limpid and blue ! 
All praise to Thee, O Lord, for Brother Fire, 
Lighting the darkness at our desire. 

Joyous and bright and strong ! 
All praise for Mother Earth that sustaineth. 
Kindly protector whose love never waneth. 
Earth which feedeth the living throng! 
Earth which untiring yieldeth her hoard. 
The fruits and the flowers, grass and 
sward ! 

Bless and praise ye the Lord, 
Thank ye the Lord, 
All with humble heart praise the Lord ! 



ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI 

Chorus {MerCt Voices) 
Awake, praise ye the Lord ! 
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VI. THE DEATH OF FRANCIS 

Francis, Friar Leon, Friar Angelo, Sister 

Clare, The Lady Poverty, Friends 

OF Francis, and The People 

Chorus (Men and Women, in the distance) 

Along the path, where cypress and elder hang 
over. 

To thee we come ! 
Above the convent's snowy dome 
Yellowing leaves a-rustling hover ; 
To leaden feet the way is long, 
Naught we sing of joy or of gladness. 
Sorrow hath filled our hearts with song 
Of autumn sadness ! 

Francis 

Good Friar Leon, is night at hand? 
What of the day? 

Friar Leon (in tears) 
The day is dying. Ah, me ! 

Francis 

My friend, I would not have thee weeping! 
This day that sinks to rest holds my last hour 
in keeping: 
With the closing day must I die ! 

Chorus (the Friends of Francis) 

All men won by thy words enthralling, 

All who by thine aid undaunted stood. 
Yea, followed thee first at thy calling. 

And strove by thine example to fight for 
the good, 
Attend thee and crave thy last blessing; 

Bowed in their grief and misery, 
Thy friends, in throng around thee pressing, 

Kneel unto thee ! 
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ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI 



Sister Clare 

Now Sister Clare, thy handmaid, giveth 
Comfort ; ah, how thou art faint for thy 

breath ! 
Alas! If Francis lie stricken to death, 

'Tis anguish to Clare that liveth! 



Francis 



Sister! 



Chorus 
If Francis lie stricken to death, 
'Tis anguish to Clare that liveth! 

Chorus (in the distance) 
Along the path where cypress and elder hang 
over, 

To thee we come ! 
Above the convent's snowy dome 
Yellowing leaves a-rustling hover; 

To leaden feet the way is long, 
Naught we sing of joy or of gladness ! 

Francis 

That song, is it of men who love? 

Is it a prayer that comes not near? 

Fainter now it sounds, now more clear, 
Now lost in the maze of the grove! 

Friar Leon 

There by the hill, treading the moor. 
Where shadows of night are descending, 
Forth from Assisi come hither wending 

Young and old, the wealthy and poor ; 
Even the beggar totters groaning. 

And there the leper crawls along ! 

Sister Clare 

In the shadows a man I see that shuns the 
throng, 
I hear him, in his pain, feebly moaning ! 

Francis 

I can see him ! Yea, my closed eyes can see 

thee there apart ! 
Come, brother leper, well-beloved brother, 

come to my heart ! 
O my brother, I can see thee ! 



Chorus (in the distance) 

Down the long path, where cypress and elder 
hang over, 

To thee we come ! 
Leaden our feet, weary the way, 
Naught we sing of joy or of gladness ! 
To thee we come, Francis ! 

Francis 

Dear Sister Death, souls long tormented 
Languish till thy call set them free, 
On this lowly couch I wait for thee. 

At rest in spirit and full contented ! 

See, I am ready, thou phantom guest ! 

Come, wrapt in thy shroud let me rest ! 

Thy sickle falls swift as thy sands, 

Now on my brow lay thou thy hands ! 

Chorus (the People) 
Francis, thou who didst love the poor, 
Francis, thou who didst tame the wolf, 
Francis, thou who didst bless the birds, 
Francis, thou who didst beg for the kiss of a 
leper, 

Francis, by thy pain, 
Francis, by thy wounds. 
Pray for us, Francis, God's "Poor Man !" 

Francis 

Wife beloved, faithfullest bride. 
When Death is nigh, dear Poverty, 
Canst not thou be at hand? 

The Lady Poverty 

I am here at his side! 
Have I ever faifed thee? 
In this hour, when the autumn wind doth 
moan and weep. 
When the flow'rs droop, withered and dead. 
Here shall mine arms cradle thy head. 
And here my heart lull thee to sleep! 

Francis 

Turn my face to Assisi ! 
O sweet Nature ! Mother Earth ! 

Hush of twilight ! Reddening sky ! 
Assisi, thou gavest me birth ; 

I bless thee now in this hour when I die ! 
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Fkias Leon 
Saint Francis is dead ! 

Chorus {the People, sobbing) 
Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah! 

Friar Angelo 
A flight of birds ! I will drive them hence ! 

Friar Leon 

Nay, brother! 
They come to mourn him who loved them! 



The Birds 



Weary our wing, sad our song, 

Mourneth now each feathered rover, 
While o'er thy head we do hover, 

Fluttering band, clustering throng; 

Each bird hides in its narrow breast 
One frail heart, that is sorrowing; 

Above, beneath, and East and West, 
Here we await thy spirit, little children of 
God! 

Francis ! 

Chorus (the People) 
Alleluia ! 
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ALTOI&n 



m ^ that 
poch. rtt 




i 



air dis-con-tent-ed, Cec-co! 



te 



^ 



n this day of mirth and mas -que 
pocA, rit 



m 



^m 



£ 



hid-aec 



S 






goes Great wealth of hid-den trearSure,His fond heart 

BASSI&n 



'm p p 1^ ^B 



j^ i j^ ; 



in tdat 
jipoch.rtt. 



P 



■ ' g 



trad-ing? On this day of mirth and mas-que-rad 



ing, mas- que - 
poch. rit 
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^ 



(Second Song-) 



t "fi p \ r I 



M 



^ 



I t U 



Cor-to - naL 



JH 



^ 



Cor-to - naL_ 



^ 



TENOR II 
COM brio^ 



did I drink of tneemfull mea - 8tire, Cor-to - naL 



Red wine did I drink of tneemfull mea - 8tire, Cor-to - naL. 

BASS I ^ ^ 
eon brio^ 



'Aiiuif f ir"'fff | r , iffffp | r p .t i p: | .j 



Red wine did I drink of thee in full mea . sure, Cor-to - naL 



,11,1 tJ \U 




f'^> Lr^ f 



^ 



12 J-UJ 



s^ 



i 



? 
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'^m 



'^=^ 



@ 



a 



m 



*^ 



EOE 



f '!> ■!■ ___ -1' ^ 



TENOR I & n 

jQg 



Per - fumed- 





i 



teg 



p i r J' [^ p JMf'-^J'i p 1^ ^ 



was the breeze that fill- ed my cloak, Or- vie - to!_ 



^» 



f f ff if M Pp \r )^ 



s 



^ 



— was the breeze that fill- ed my cloak,. 



Or - vie - to! 



^ 






ti 



I 



^ 



/i I . >■ 



'^^ 
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J i '^^ I " ^ I J ^r-'^Tr ^^ 



Snow - white . 



was Pe 




r' ^^^' '^ — ^ 




^ 



I i u p '^ ^ 



^L ^ ^ --. 



Spo - le - - to!. 




ni - gia, vi-o-let thou, — Spo - le - - to! 



I fared— 



P 



Hs: 




t: %• l»#fi^ ® 






l ||'i"!i Ji^U J 



^^P 
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kM' ^ f |i r- i r pp fi IT ir fp mt ^ 



to As - si 



one sum-mer day,. 



Hence I 



te 



?i tp r^f p p ( I p I f" ^ ^ 



to As- si - - si one sum-mer day,- 



Hence I 



^''|>1' p P f~ \ t P P p P i f" fP ^^ 



^ to As - si - - si one sum - mer day,. 



Hence I 



>li^l^^1'Pf f~i^fff P P \ f 1 ^ ,.r f I 



Hence I 




|^'1^J J'tfl^ 



J >jn;i 



^j'^ji' 



flj"J'v*'> 





would— de-part, 



would de-part, 



yet in thrall I stay, 



yet in thrall I stay, 



^h> r^_r nr li ^r P i p ~r N 



would— de-part. 



yet in thrall I stay. 



' mi ^^'' h .rP i/ M 



would de-p€u:t. 




yet in thrall I stay, 



2^ 



g^lEf^^M^? ^f 



^ 



i ' ^1 ^ 4 



j]^J^^w^> 



^ .7 7 
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J 



%u > II y [I m 



Tl'^^r ("r p ^^ 



in thrall I stay, 



in thrall I stay! 




Stay, 



in thrall I stay!. 



iy f p i f 



1^,,r i n^ 



^^ 



**| 1 1 '' ** H[ 




^'"^ n l n^^^fji^ 



^ 



jJS' Jj^ 



f^T J T Lj T > II 



i 



^U 



CjsJ del prec^ente) 



m 



^ T T>p *r I r *p T 



The clang - 



ing! 




Clang-ing of bells sends thro^ the air Ti - dings of joy swell- ing and 




The clang - ing, swell-ing and 



■i!ti.itM '^ ?F i r t tr ffir t piTir f ^^ 



Clang-ing of bells sends ttuty the air Ti - dings of joy swell-ing and 
5) (J J ael pr^cedente ) ^ ^ 




*^ Bells of Assist 
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Leo - pards whine 



andti-gers are roar - - ing, There's 




'^t'i>iir 



m 



m 



sp^ 




i^ 



n" if f I 'r r p 



M 



E 



sport a - foot here in the square!. 



p^-\>i > ^r pp i r ^r p p i f 'f r i p ( t *r ^g 



Ring - lets a- flame Ni - na now shows! Ja - co - po has thrown her a 




Leo - pards whine — and ti - gers are roar - ing, Down here in the 



^n i 'i^a i ^ ^hr ^ Pf i r ^r |PP^ ^h\\ 



Ring - lets a- flame Ni - na now shows! Ja - co - po has thrown her a 
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square! 



'^th.nir' 



M 



m 



IS 




4^={fc 



t^^ l j'3^Cl^ l j3^P "^'^'Ua 



r n Sfr li te 



J A ^-^. SOPRANO 




r r r 



zz: 



p n I r" f f m 



Cec - co! 
ALTO 



Two score are 



we that at - tend on thy 



^^ 



we that at - tend on th^ 



Two score are 



1 



^ 



f ff I r i-ff ' 



Geo - co! 
TENOR n 



Two score are 



we that at - tend thee 



m 



i 



m 



I T ^f r I 



Cec - co! Two 

ASS 



score are 



^ 



we that at - tend on thy 

lu 



£ 



^ n t T 



^ 



Cec - co!. 

S 



Two score are 



we. 



'0 



M 



^^ 



5 



^ 



J g a^ itj 



^ 



that at 
6 





ir^ 



s 



^ 



ir^ 



1 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^f 



«^ 
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com - ing! Lu - ci - 



a grows im - pa - tieat! Ho- 




Two score are we that at - tend thee! Cec - co! Ho- 



«r "O ^ I n ^ 



p f i r ff^ ■>p 



com- ingL 



Lu - ci 



grows im - pa - tient! Ho- 



*>t «r p p I r p V i»r^"'~^p 1 \^^ F^ y f I 



tend on thy com 



ing! ComeL 

-? _ J 




SOPRANO 



*^ la! Lu - cia grows bold! Ha! 



ALTO 




la! 



BASS crei 



m 




Lu - cia grows bold! 



Ha! 



^ 



g 



¥ 
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Ha!. 



Ha! 



and BASS^orf /M 



fli J I 



And our ban - quet 



I 



r i«0 J I 




And onr ban - quet 



r jJ i«rr *r 



And our ban - quet 
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Francis 



^ 



r r i f T I [" ^ 



7ZI= 



^^ 



y. 



Leave me to - night, good friends, feast a - lone! . 



t 



I ■ I - I - 



^ 



\m BlltH 



^ 



^ 



\ndfo] 



^ 



And for- sake 



I - 1 - I t t " 



And lor - sake the 



m 



ad tor - sake thee? 



\ m mMi 



^ 



^dfoi 



^ 



i>g ♦ M 



And for- sake 



I iTFiT f 



g^c 



# 



And for - sake thee? 



* 



M^ 



^ 



^ 



*/ 



p 



^^ 



lifi J 



m 



^ 



g 



^^^ 



i 



^m 



' It I J 



p^ 



thee?- 



Thee?. 



Our Prince of Youth we did 



m 



^^^ 



Thee?. 



P 



^m 



■^ f H r 



f^ ! ; ■ 



^ 



thee?_ 



gg 



Thee?. 



Our Prince of Youth we did 



i 



i 



^ 
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P ma pronunziato 




First in all our ad - ven - tures thou. 






pyj i I 






make thee! 

p sost, espress.. 



ItJ J tJ I M ^^i l .l_J'^ l |Hi- 



T- 

0, 



Cec-co! Comedown, I pray thee! Cec-co! Ckune!- 



$ 



^ 



^ 



az: 



p 



T}=^ 



make 
IstBASSJi 



thee! 



■^A r r iP 



^ 



i 



U' I J' 



Cec-coL 



ComeL 



p\ .rut f^ 



i 



H 



i 



0,. 



i 



ii 



F 



^ 



^ espress. legg. 



i'' ^i L ^ aj> U ' i i ji 



^ 



^^ 



fa 



^^ 



i. 



m 



T. I^a 



^^ 



Wert thou not our stan-dard in - spir 



- ing? Does thy 
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cresc. 




doub-let of -feod^arttbDufor brav - er tir - ing? Once more don thy 



i 



m 



cresc 




Come down! 



Once more don thy gay- 

cresc. 




Come down! Cec-co! 



Come down! Once more don thy gay— 

cresc 





vel - vet 



fe 



now, 



And come! 
tinis.y 



I p^i ^p i r i P^> > 



g 



zz: 



vel - vet 



now,. 



.'>'^|'l■ I' ll'g 



tinis 



And come! 



I pn i 



^ I^M I 



Come! 



Come! 
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tru - - £Lnt! 



tru - - ant! 



tru - - ant! 



Cec-co, son of 




Cec-co, son of 




Cec-co, son of 
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poco rit 



Tempo I 
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.@ 



L. 



!^ Lucia » , , , 



\h ff P I 



See ye not that love is his bane?. 



He's in 




16 SOPRANOS ^ 




Ha! Ha! 
8 ALTOS J?P 



Ha! Ha! 



P^ 



8 ist TB50RS PP 



I " h g ; f P ■> I 

He's in love? 



^ 



iefa in love? 
81^BASSBS PP 






Htfis in love? 




*>i t ur^ ^^^ 



r pr p|>T.f r ^ 



r PPyir 
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Francis espreaa. 




Fair La - ci - a has fa-thom'dthe truth: 



'jii> '% jij>| l| I T[i I '' I - I 



Good rea-son, I own! 
a8 



jll > ^ ■>• J J l fJ.J^J'^M ^ 



He's in love?. 



# 



^ 



■'J* P T \ 




^^ 





house, brood-ing a - lone. 



In wild un-rest, 



strange -ly thrill'd and 



fl^jifflhji^^> 



>tjij.jiii-ji^'' j 






^p 



J^3380 
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^ pocori^ ^ afenifw 



■ » ■* : 



mov - ed?- 
SOPRANO 



I a - wait to- nig'ht my bride be - - lov - ed! 



^ 



I 



I 



$ 



ALTO 



^ 



I 



I 



TENOR 



t m ^C'h 



^ 



BASS 



Ha! 



^ 




# 



P 



Tttttiy 



^ p p ^y 



^ 



a8; 



P P J' IJ^J 



Her name? 
Tutti 



y y U ^ ^ 'J) 



Can this be so^ 



Her 



i^H"! 



Tutti 



m 



M 



^ 



SE 



a! Thou art be-troth-ed? 



ai 



al6 



L^ 



Her name? 



" f f f i r rY r ir Tff 



ir ^ t ft i 



^ 



Bridegroom and bride! Let the wine flow! 
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In good sea- son shall ye know! 




Lucia p espress. 






I *P ^ ^ ;t ■!' 



£ 



will we chas-ten thee, 




Then no more 



will we chas-ten thee, 



i* i i J > ^ I 



- er! 




- eri 



^ 



P 



espress. 



m 



^^ 



i 



» 



r p r r ^^^^^ 



r p p. . 



> f rrr 
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jh ^iM ft f y V 1 .1 ^ 



We take our leave, her-mit and dream 



We take oar leave, her-mit and dream 



er!- 




er!. 




Tenor Solo 

p espress. 
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;*» r ^f I * I J i J'^ h^ \ ^ ■'''' I 



me Just one kiss! 



Give her my fair greet - ing! 



P 



SOPRANO n 



so^. express. 



1 1 J iii(" f 



My heart be 



I 



h 



ALTO I 



^4 W 4 ' J 

We take our leave! 



m 



W 



en 



ALTO n 



P 



«?y/. espreaa. 



1 1 I ij ^. 



My heart be - 




me Just one kiss! 

TENOR n 



908t espreaa. 




My heart be - 



s 



BASS I 



"t T r 'V r ' 



Give her my fair greet- ing! 



^ 



BASSn 



aosL esfresa. 



\ y ff r i 



£ 



I 



My heart be - 




tfUj i ' 



rfTF 
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V A a SOPRANO I 



P 



ntf so8t e cresc 



Mr »r l >rff[) i 



^^ 



My heart be - fore her feet I 



jh J l ip i i i r't^Ji i ,j_jM I 



fore her feet I lay!- 



m 



mfsost, e cresc 



t \ \i 1 ^' i|j' i |j r i r' P 



My heart be - fore her feet I 



¥\} J 1 ^- ^ 9 



# 



ifore her feet I lay! 

Tutti ^f^^^- ^ cresc 



> «F i "p' pip f I O^ 



My heart be - fore her feet I 



j'liJ ^ U^iip i ^ ^ 



fore her feet I lay! 



s 



«(?«/. e cresc. 



ff I T r 



E 



My heart be - fore her feet I 



^^* i 'f r I r ( y nt^ ^yl^^ i 



fore her feet I lay!- 



fii niini 






^ 




i 



^ 



iipi= 



^^p 



M i 



^ 



ftf sost 



e cresc 



m 



m 



I 



9^ 



HE 
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» 



^m 



P ^ i I p P p P I 



lay! 



Gtti-do! 




6ui-do! Lui - gil 
f 




Lui-gi! 



Gui-do! Lui - gi! 



^^ 






1 



lay! 
f 



Gui-do! 



i 



Has4eii a - way! Has- ten a - 




Lui-gi! 



Has-ten a - way! Has- ten a 



I F ^ ^ I P p P p 



lay! 
f 



Goi-do! Lui - gi! 



j** p P t i n p t i piJ'p ^ 



Gui-do! 



*)i|j| %^ 



Lui-gi! 



Grui-do! Lui - gi! 



•^ * 



^m 



i 



f^^F^ 



lay! 



Has-ten a -way! 



V:»il ]T»p ^ ^^ 



r»p p t^ ^ ^ 



Lui-gi! 



Hasten a -way! 
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SOPRAKO Cprommziato aasaO 




wine did I drink of thee in full mea-sure, 




^m 



way! 



TENOR Cprtmunziato assai) 



Cor- 



wine did I drink of thee in full mea-sure. 



did I drink of thee in full mea-sure^ 




P 



^ 



V-|r tV i Y'p'i ^ 



Per 



to - na! 



^^ 



fumed was thy breeze that f ill-ed my 




t- i f Y^nv'f^ ^ 



Per 



y* i l hpi tp ^ 



fumed was thy breeze that fill-ed my 



to - na! 



m^ 



ft 



}fr' iii ' TfinrT'T i 




23880 



Digitized by 



Google 






m - giay vi-o-let thou, 



Spo-le - to!. 



m - gia, vi-o-let thou, 



Spo-le - to!. 




Lui-gi! 



Has-ten a - way!. 




Ifi iijjgi I HL^i 



^^s 



^ 
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J 



jgjp (gaiamente) 



fti> Pf l^ 



i p r r>f i 



To As - si - si 
jggr (gaiamente) 



y» it n | i ^ 



I fared one sum - mer day, 



|C=2ZX=2Z 



p P r rp 



To As - si- si 
jg^ (gaiamente) 



I fared one sum - mer day, 






r P Op 



^ 






To As - si- si 



i fared one sum - mer day. 



^^ 



) p f p i f ^ 



and time is fleet 




@ 



j»iiM p Mr J' P I P P 



ft^=^ 



f=^^ 



Hence I 



would de - part, yet in thrall I stay! 



jl*iP P ff P ir J' P I P P r" ^ m 



Hence I 



would de - part, yet in thrall I stay! 



4*i i P P n P I r J' P I ff i 



^ 



^ 



Hence I 



would de - part, yet in thrall I 



stay! 
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28880 
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4d 




I4|t=4 



fW 



^M 



S 

^m 



WWTW 




Molto lento 




'Ejcrczr 



s s 



Francis (alone) 



doles 



Like to a wind-swept flow'r that 




'Kcrccr 



espresa. un pooo marcato 



^hi^^ P^p jm i » j j i^r I PT r'l-p . 1 i jpp'f 11 1.^ 



leaf by leaf mnst per-ish,-. Scent - lad-en day must fieule, and ere long sink to rest;. 



^ 



fi ij If iJ 



a 
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gold, spreads a veil o'er the west; 



Oh. 



fair the stm -whose red 



^^ 



^ 



m 



m 



pt r: 



^m 



m 



glow lights on the home I cher - ish!— 




p\. tji Ji ji J J (I p I p Up JJ^ 



Between the rock and torrent there, Down Mount Su4)a-si-o,_ 



f ''I. jffl^r'Lxj '^^^ 



^ 



^V 



unm 



w 



« 
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poco rit 




So fleet glides thro* the haze 



that the eye can-not fol - low, 
poco rit 




While the lilt of his burden conies faint thro' the air. 



a tempo 




i 



s 



I t H^ f | | f ^ p P p »|f i J'J' JJ. Jwj 



The dusk smells sweet of earth, the wa-ters en-chant me, The 



^^ 



n 



r 



•^ sost/ 



^ 



^ 



^ 
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night hath stirred fhe leaf and tree; God a-bove! God a-bove! 



# 



i 



w 



=0F 



r 



3^ 



^m 



\>^^ r ^|y p ^^ ^ ^i^ i ,| j i,3Mip p' ^p ^ () 



F. 



Give me strength and grant me Pow'r to love these, but still serve 



M 



» 



t 



CBX 



^ 



w 



^ 



p 



1R^=# 



^ 



f 
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n. Francis and the Lady Poverty 



hX. 




jy Francis 



iHiJ^y J J J ^ 



^^atengm^^ atewfo raU. 



Voice, faint yet soft and tenrder, Low and 




::vr--'i' iLii. 
'if pM''ii 



i l J . i f \ 



col canto 



L.P. 




gen - tie as ze-phjrr's sigh - ing, Lu - cent form de - fined in the 




f ju n J r~ 



« 



u n Jm P J' 



LJ". 



Fran-cis! 



Fran - cis! 




shad-ows As thou draw- est near to me now, When flow-ers to slom-ber sor- 
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L.P. 




Fran 



- CIS! 



poco cresc 



j ||J. J> J J J J J J J I J' J' J' J' i^ ^ 



ren - - der,When a-bove the fires that are dy- ing' Cir-cling va - pours 

\>4 



L.P. 




float o'er the mead- ows: Is it thou. My La-dy, is it thou? 



Fran - cis! 



J ^ ffi 




i 



i 



W W 



"# 



The Lady Poverty 



1^ /; > i> > J J J J > 



I seek thee in pain, in tor-ment that op - 




Molto lento (J^ree) 
.(i)=J del precedente) 



«»f 



press - es! Tho' my lips and mine eyes be fair,. 



L.P. 



if II to 1 



^ 



b -K 



h 






b 






^ 



dolente espress. 



jii I a ; J^ 



jSj 1 ^"^ 



J"tJ ! J^ I 



r- 



F P-r O? P/ 
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— And tho' jasmine gay a - dom my flow - ing tress - es, 




^ ^ i.J^ 



J> J> J> Vn 



i 



^ i Jiff J ^ 



L. 



^ 



^ 



f 



y^-ir 



And my white robe men soil and tear!. 



No kindly friend have I to 



(Km. 





tend me, 



Chil-dren de-ride me, the dogs yelp at my feet And would 
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poco animando 



tamando 



jjr i^.f^ff P p ini |i \ inT 



p^ 



LJP. 



rend me; The world doth re - vile me! Wouldst thou learn 

poco animando 



t 



what I 
^^omando 



£ 










7 ^ 



.'>'i.:.'"i"i^ 



-fct 



I.; '" ii-^ t; ' II 



m 




^rf f 



t? 
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calmo 



My kiss on thy 




P 
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^m 



^^ 



^ 



I 



^ 



ff 



^ 



^ 



^ 



fPfffl^pppir^^l^PF ^ 



IP- 



i 



vine, In whose bright eyes the stars do -dhine, And whose speech doth fore-tell God's 
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lawn, Pair A-pril calls to mirth and laugh - ter! 




i 



fa: 



(perdendosi) 



a tempo /C\ 



^5 



g^ 



J J J^ J^ J/ i> 



^ 



Sil - ver-tipped ol-ive-trees gleam af-ter The kiss of dawn !_ 



i 



a l^i T J I3-i 



» r-p^t r-'^ ^ 



^ 



J 



a tempo ^. 






n 



I' ll ' r^ ^^' 



M 



^ 



pp 



^ 






3E 



^^ 



^^ 



^V 



^ 
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n. Saint Clare 



i 



Anda nte (J g 56) 



^^ 



£ 



rroiru 



^31 ^1 



^ dolcias. espreas. 



as 






j-13>-i iriJVj. 





Francis 

dolce 




%ZZM 



Digitized by 



Google 



88 






end . in^, Shad - ows fall one by one, on hill and slope de - 



f r f f 



jBfp sempre 



» J IJ A J 



az: 



^jbJ'j'jQ 



r i p fp 



scend - ing^The dis-tant woods faint-ly are seen^^ 



An - ge-lus bell^ 



i 



^^ 



^m 



^ 



^ 



^ 



$ 



i 



i 




* j>;;j> ji J ji J) J j> I tti 



T C M ? 



its li-qoid note with twi-lig^t blend, ing, Hath readied Saint Damian'swallSi so 



^ 



a 



^ 



* 



m 



P 



j' r tf p p r" Tru - 



white in bowV of green I. 
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St. Clare 



ci. 



j*t ^nr'pr ^Mr'p t' p u ( ^ *^ 



With my sis - ter am I come From wood-man Co-sa's motm4ain home; 



i 



^m 



* 



CI. 




Crushed and bruised by a log he lies stricken and dead, His orphaned chil-dren fam4sh for 




1 ^' v"r- 



bread! 



^^ 




\i\\\U 
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c W ry »iiJi ^ r h i J' J' J J I »J)J);f I* 



faint-ly, The crimson sky growskjprey and dim, 



We hasten on! 

nn poco animato 




Francis 

un poco rinf. 



Hnf. 



j* > T IT g ^ 



T M F p ;> p |T' ^ 



Sis-ter Clare, 



mer . ci-ful, kind and saint - ly, 




\ 

te 



i-i' i' | i 'III ^ 



4' M' IN 



Clare 

dolce espress. 



n 



^ 



s^ 



* 



Wor-thy art thou 



to toil for HimL 



Good 




fa - ther, thou art my guide, 
a tempo 




i 



all my thoughts wait on thine ,_ 

s 



y—-m 




m 



^^ 



efolciss. esprese. 



||V- n I 



s 



m 



23380 



Digitized by 



Google 



89 





CI. 



P^ 



molto espress. er eto. 



j>j'i'r ^'f i 'T^rrr p i T ^P^ 



Its message of faith and of love, Round San Gior - gio^s aisles 



m 



^ 



i 



KilTji p ^ i^ 



^r 



g^i^ 



^ 



si 



^Pi 



ii basso sost espress. 



=5 



VtJ 



^ 3 



i j*"^ ^ ( 1 " (t ft' "p ^ ^^''' (r I'O^*^ F^r 



soar-ing a-bove,. 



As on the wing_ a might -y birdj- 
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° 4'»*»ft Mm ^i j 



Mine own self to me there re - veal 



ingL 



m 





i^jNTiJ ijr I 



^ 






-5itt- 



i 



^ 




Then from the e - vil world far a-way I sped in ftigiit^ 



i^ 





JT^ uJeX/LcI l 



I 



w 



» 



^ 



^ 
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ci, 



pi 



321 



) ^ p p I i 



And to God 



V f p ^^ 

swift my foot-steps 



[pi 



^W 




£ 



^^ 






^ 



j , j)" j TFiT?> 



M^ 



^ 



® 



dolce 



CL 



t ^ J' ' I f 



bore me! 



Se.rene and 



Jtfi i'^^f t r I 




jy'elrcZf^ t'fJ^ ^ 



j» espress. 




¥* ^ b> J s 



CI. 



» * - 



^ 



Palm Sun - day night I 



■ f^^ 



iifrTf 'I ^ 



dolciss, espress. 



'pi 



' ^- ^ - ^ ^ B 
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ci. 



|*il'«t »JJ)JiJ Ji^ 



I do re-mem - ber! 




i 



U 



m 



^ p ^p p r r ^ 



CI. 



So f it-ful the ze - phyr's ca - 



jtfMi.^'fffff'^^^^^^r 



j¥My>p' 



(mormorante) 



m^ 



Pit 




^^ 



i 



pli''^K^ |?T f^ 



And so faint the gleam from the well, The 



frp' f '• 



^^ 



drttftEfctf 



pi 



» J) ji » p Jv J^ 



CI. 



^ 



' flf 



path way so white, 



the smell Of the brack- en. 



^^ 






tt-T* 



il 



i 



i^^ 



.K??P 



Z3l3=Z^fcZ2: 



/ *^ae ■ .^T^ -^^F 



ftp t tp f^ r? ^ 
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per.fomed bit-ter. nessl 



The moon ere long a-rose on 




pi 



g g iiF F P P P H' hJ' 



01 



high, 



Moon viiose thin ores-cent lights ns to-night from her 



j»i«irmrrrrtrrJ^ 



m 





with an el.o-qaent sigh! 



I do re 
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mem . • ber! 



i.A. J>I>^jiny^^ 



fii'i frrrr 




r r r L!f 



r r r'f 



espreas.. 



I i '■*■■■ I ^ I J 



^ 



£ 



^ 



^^ 



#^ 



Francis 



^ J> J' B J I J> j> ^ J) i 



1^ 



p 



I saw thee yes - ter - e - ven, Sis-ter Clare, From my 




. ... r r 



m 



r r 



1 



^% ^ ^ ^^^ ^ 



»i|ji ji J) Ji ^ 



A - far I saw thee, Sis-ter Clare: 



gar- den mus-ing in prayer, 



\^m 



^ 



i J i .i J i 



^ 



r 



*f 



I'J"^ J. } 



i 



TT 



P 



Glare 



J fl i J J; i> 



F. 

CI. 



J — ^4 — _.i-_^i 



E2 



^^ 



■ ' ■' m* ■' #*-# 



Thou wast gath - er-ing po - sies! Yes, I was tend-ingmy ros-es, 
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CI, 



jtfi Ji } p J^ »i i JiJ . I»J> J ;i J' » Jp » [ r Ji j^M 



Eve-oinghad come sopeaceful-ly) And from my home, as thine, my gaze fell on 




^ T ^ 



thee: In thy hands a book I could see; 



CL 



P^ 



^ 



^y^= 



P 



espress. 



=qsft 



^fe 



4. ^'«^ ti<^ 



^ 



jv« t F 'M m tJ^ I M ^^ 



01. 



Bright was the night and clear, me- seemed thou wert quite near. 



aii 






^ 



i 



ag 



i 



S^ 



a t70(7^ ^a^«/r 






01. 



Late grows the hour_- Fare -well! No more may I stay, Broth -er. 



'y'hh^ y i 



i 



v'tfn .J^ ^ E 



-^ 
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The An - ge-lus bell dies a - way. 





Francis (alone) 

dolce e con fervore 



F. 



^ ^ ^ dolce e con fervore poco cre^e. 



pi 



n 



All praise to Thee, O Lord^for Sister Clare, forThcmhastmadeherconstantaxidzealotis, 



^ 



[hfi 

tnlt 



P 



poco creee. 



m: 



^,% ^'U ff IT itH ff ir i 'iff f ;> f" l ^^* 



and thro' her Thy marveloas lig^t il - lu-mines oiir hearts 1 
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m. The Birds 



Andante con moto (J s 52) 



1 /p. J§i 




Friar Leon 
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't^h^T n p \ f p M 1 ^ r'^r^^i' 



lent . less sun beats down, cm- el, un.spar - ing! 





tor 



ment o - ver bear 



- ing! 



yt\ Igri^i 'fyl. jfo.n 




i 



M" sf i f 



^^ 



J? 



m 




^^m 
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Lento (J^ = 80) 



[99) [^ Friar Leon 



^VrT i ii ^f--V i |i ii|l 11 Vr r 



Dost thou see ^erePe-ru - gia lies there, On the crest of yon-dermotin-tain? 




ttii 



.r ,in'^ ,^n ' T ;ffM^MT | T ^ 



L. 



Here atthcjfoot €u-e elms and turf and hil-lockand foun 
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$ 



Francis 



J i ip [) 



: F. 



Friar Leon 

1 



Do as thoti wilt, 



"^ ■f » P *T M M i 



* 



Let me rest in this shel - ter fair! 




^^ 



1^ tfj u A j. ^ ^ 



p f p ^'K i^ 



and nurse thy fol - ly till e - ven.L 




^ P ' ~ M " F f Hr M ^^ ^|) [? 1 '-^ I 



There, in the field, 



to count-less birds I will re - 




J)i i iJi.J^r' 



'Ig [t (t p l> | f ! ■> Jl Ji j_ l 



hearse in cho-sen words. 



Preach-ing' them the g'os-pel of Heav-enL 
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\ 



L. 



FrIarLfton 

'" *^^f' i-^rfry 'ii|i p yip p | i ^ 



lesepoorbiri 



A ser - mon? 



O, tru-ly hast thop set For these poor birds a cun-ning' 




■>'^r^p ^ i »'7 p li'i^ *t^>r ^i^g i^ 



netL 



And thou of late didst rail at fol - ly! 




'>^ »!■ » ^ p M ^ i 



¥ 



»^ i *F»p p ^pt^^ m 



my faith^ri-thee luuler- stand,- 



That ere thou move a foot or hand,They will 



i 



p^ 



m 



k 



^ 



w 



Cm^mmic 



'f % »M ^ '^ * 



fly from thee fax a - way! 
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Friar Leon 
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'>' »ff*^M'FP F »p i " F F H* Mr 



To thy voice they do lis . ten, de - light . ed rushing' to and fro! 




jkm j» • dim. 




They seek the earth and pause in their whirl, And f lut-ter-ing wings slow-ly 



j iiJ^ f# 



i 



^ 



JjCT 



^^ 



^ 



■'^ J ^ ttJ' I p «^ O i^^ 



ai 



L. 



furl, 



Their heads to thee in horn -age bend - ing! 
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^O' The Birds 
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(wh 



The Redbreast 




^^^^^9 
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The Lark 



The Chaffinch 




^rjd' i ^rjfi tJjj ff^r 



|f ll *«(t ^i> p^^lJJjy 



9^ The Warbler 



P »J' Jil 



pi 



Finch am I, dar-ling of an . gels! 
The Nightingale 



I, the black-hood-ed 



» ^itJ'j^ I ff ;f p I I 



^ 



m 



And I, the Night-inhale! ^.. 




War-bler! 
The Tomtit 






I, theTonttit! 
The Wagtail 



AiiU inewagiaii • l i l l 



With the work-er from mom to eve, so shril-ly pip-ing do 

8"' 



JV'li* k K 
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| f»*"ir"( i ^'p ( i 



g-o^ to cheer his toil: 



A mer-ry Wag • tail! 
8" 



K ^^n*^^^iv ^^ 




@) The Birds 



1?* Group 
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Mt 



ThaWran 



'rn i u i p tfhf 1^ p u l^r ♦JJi JJ ^ 



The Wren am I, wilt thou take me, The smallrest bird of all! 



m 



m 



theeL 



A 








&eeL 



MP 



■ ■ ■!■ 



py 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



m 



^ 





flut.ter and coy,_ In the leaves crouch -ing by thy side, Lest 

9 - 



«5 



S SiSS 



^s 



i ■■ 



^m 



m 



^m 



m 



^ 



^ 
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||*»*' H'r p i 'i| [J J I MM |i f 



cm- el foes drive me a - way! Broth - er, 



the' my heart is so 




gay^ Tet my poor trem-Uing tongue scarce can sing forver-y 



a- 




IZj ^ r i r^j 



illf mi 




^ 



i^ 



^ 



4 i^ J. 



\fO€orit 



^ 



$ 



M 



s 



i 



& 



@) (J=J) 

a tempo 
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(^ Tin poco pill tranquillo (J = 50) 

Francis Csenza rigor del tempo) 



m 



tP P i p' ^ p|I it FT P g [1 I 



Breth-ren Birds^^wfao sit with fold-ed wing-^Call me your 





p- i'i ^f ipiiJ^J. y >Ji Jy p i p ijnp J_M ^ ^ 



friend and greet me with ac-cord, Know ye now that God is the Lord, In praises to 




j.¥j, i J^ J, '^ ^ p I [ I „ p-- [ i J J ^ 



should ye sing! For He hath cloth -ed you with plum-age fair, 




* 



^ 



P 



ir- 



f 



s 



fiiNJ i iii'"? p 1I i 



F. 



And for your fli^t fash4oned the air, 





Csenza rigor del tempo) 



MJ -I' ji J J J J J J J J J J 



F. 



P 



t 



And of old He pre-serv-ed your kind, Andshel-ter for 



^^ 
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P* 



^ 



> I ^ Up | y J J Ji Ji ^ 



^ 



you in theAxkdidhe find! 



P 



^ 



^M 



And tho' ye la-bour not, God's 



S: 



i 



Sfe 



p r cr 



tm 



L^/l ^0/Ctf 




bless- ing* giv-eth ease, Your food is the grain and the fotin-tain. Your do-main the 



^ 



M 



^ 







ii 



F 



¥ 



(1^ 



¥, 



=Et 



^ 



hill and the moun-tain. And your home the nest in the trees!. 

* 5s ^ 



:lt^ 



i 



22 



M 



m 



espress, 
poco marcato 



M 



m 
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Tempo I (Js8o) 




i 



mind-ful of His grace, With thank-ftil hearts His love re-ward, In 

a _ ^Sf iff hf 



^ 



m 



m 



p 



^ 



j¥ J i4^i I I J, J) 4_;. » ji I j> P r- i ii i i li 



grat-i -tude«- is vile and base, Let man a- lone for -get his 
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ffe^ 



F p ;' i^ J' ^' Mr; 'M P M 



And pro-claim in the song that ye sing Your gos - pel to 




¥«iT ff ^ r {^ ^ ^ ^' F i ^ ff Qtft ft (? J^ 



R 



i 



val-ley and hill! Now shall this Cross di - rect your flight and gmiifi your wUl, This 



^ta— 



m 



i^> 



T2Z 



az 



^ 



^## 






e 



■=y= 



zn 



..^si 



j¥i p Up tp r Q' ^ 



l _iiii I - ^^ 



Cross that I trace on each wing!. 



Go, the 




ail 



i 



tfj; hri' H \Q 



0^ 



s 



n 
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h|'«*'.P p I H'i i p ji P lT|i I "|i II I 1 |i I 



first of you, West -ward go ye forth, 



0th- ers, find ye the 



m 



^rt 



ti 



I 



^ 






^ 



i»iu'^'i^j i"rii 



jl¥< J t ^ F > | t r" r r I ^ "P MM d fj ^ 



F. 



South; and to the East a throng-, Let all the rest go seek the 



ifti'ifiT If 



m 



4'^* \i \H 



w 



IS 




t^% r ff ^ ff Up l Y p p p ' ' ' i ^ ^^ 



^^^= 



song, Pure and ho - ly message forth-tell! 




^^ 



P 




dolciss. 



j'ff^j t j 



i 



ii 



¥ 
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The Bird8| flyiogr round Fmncis in four groups 
y^A ^ jgt Group 





weU! 
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Second Part 



IV The Stigmata 



Andante molto tranquillo (J =48) 
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senxa rigor di tempo 




f f V If V "^^ 
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^"tTciTf'' 



w 



rifif. 



ii» -^ i " 



^ 



231 



^^ ^^- ^^ ^^' ^^' ^^- 



^^'trtjjf ' ^r^'^tiTr' x^'^uvsv 




1^^- ^^- ^^- ^^ 



lilt 



^'''crtixr' 


;^"£rtiff' g*''tr£irf" 


rti^?"~~i^ tj- 1 


i*J"J ITI. 1 rJL \ 


1 J ^"^1 




1*"' =j 


O-t ^ 
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W~J 



n^7 7 c/ u/ ff ^ ^ y ' ' ^ Cir p 7 7 "■g- 7 7 LT tJiT p ^ 



| jTr7' Q 



^^^^^^P 





>»-t^"-\'ii 




C/>»Lfr P^frv 




^ 



i 



^ 



)l 



» 



i g* 



C^ > ^"LT cjJ ^ 



Cj- r r r,f cJlJ y ^ 



Cj^^rrcjjy^ 





b«' 



.^^A. 



e ^^ 



«y 



^ 



:/'tt jj y y 1 V 



f 






!»>* ♦• 



jjj,'' ^ \Jf^ 



fTiJ, 03 



*feK=K=PE 



1i 



V 1 i 1 



ir- 'tt^^'"»i 




xasao 
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Un poco piu agitato (J-s izz) 




^ 






g 



^^^W 
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.^.£kMM 



^^ 
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a 



M 



kn\fi,.n.,i2 



^< — ip- 



| f'''lj: 8i 






* 



■■"r?inin 




"-' ■Ml)/ U. tJ. I l^>l g tJ. ' ■ 



i 



^ 



^^ 




& 



4'i4W^ 



'y^'i^*^ 
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Largamente, ma Hstesso 




^ In this movement the voices are treated sjmphonically, forming an integ^ral part of the orchestral 

texture. 
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poco tfz 




^^ 



poco rf- 



Jiln - 
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s 



9 
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JI^OCO *f r 



1 1, ■" > ■ I 
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^^ 



l£ 



f'i-L.u^>jj; 



^^ 
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pocojf 
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Un poco piu ag-itato (Js j) 
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[^^^ 



^^ 



^ J 3 9 - 



1 1 I.I III 1.11 



^p 
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Larg'amente, ma quasi I'istesso (J^J) 
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^ II doppio plu lento 

J fJWCO ^ 



poco meno lento 




)^ II doppio pill lento 
^\ J= J del precedente (J = 
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te 
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__^ V t 
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T=» 
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l j» l J ^ «i ^ 



Francis f 




The fierce au-tumnin blast as-sails_ me, rag-iog' and whirl - ing,. 
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VI. The Death of Francis 



TranquiUOjina non l^ento Undantino) (J = 62) 




'}^ r r ^ 
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*^/w^ ,4 ALTOS (Soli) Cos if in the far distance) 

J /RiyfJ= ^)W molto legato 




A . lonf" the path, 
4BASSBS(Son) 
jpp molto legato 



vjhere 



cypress and el - der hang o 
s 



ver, To 






L97) j_^g A . long the path, 



where 



cypress and el- der hang o 



ver, To 




(fos) * SOP. (Soli) fas if in the far distance) 
J /p^ fp ptolto legato I 



i 



r "r i p r p^p''" ^ r 



i >fl » 



lonir the 



verTfo 



A -long the path, where 
4TEN. (Soll)^ ^ 

p motto 



cypress and el-der hang o 
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<^ ^ i i J 



S 



^^ 
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A-bove the con-vent's snow-ydome Yel-low-ing leaves a-rus-tling hov- 
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AhC: 
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„rtjrtr- ^1^ 



^=#«p 
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espress, 
4 SOP. (Soli) 



^ 



- er: 



I 



4 ALTOS (Soli) 



i?p 



i bj J I.J ^ 



i 



4 TEN. (Soli) 



A - long the path, i^liere 



^^ 



^ 



4 BASSES (Soli) 



i?P 



fe 



3 



A - lone: th< 






long the path, where 



^ 



s 



^ 



P 



3 



ir^fP 



r» 



If X *p- ~1j) ^ | . y ; ^.J^ I h Jfl r I ,JT3 



^ 
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T.@ 






s 



o lead - en feet 



^ 



^ tj 1 1 > i> f p * « ^ 



the way is long^, 



m 



^* 



psost. 






lead - ei 



^^ 



lead - en feet 



Mr p 

iray is lon^r, 



the way is iongy 



ij. ,j^-^ 



i\.f "^'\.E}r"'^'e:^W 










^^ 



^ 



jf i &rri 



i 



memp . 



^ * p p p p 






p ^ t 



^ 



^ 



# 



To lead - en feet 



way is long). 



menop 



^h" ^ ^ ^ % 
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way is long^ 
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Good Fri-ar Le-on, is ni^ht at hand7>i^iatof the 



<|* ff[J1I/dTIf itiJTL lJTL iljjtlj LiTij I 



dolorosamente 



^H^'X ',^f ^ 



^s. 



^S 



^ 



f 



p efspress. 



■9^ 



$ 



^ 



^ 



day?- 



Friar Leon 



m 



^ 



^t 



^ 



The day is dy 



- mg. 




tffi^ 



(in tears) 



i iJ' ^ t 



^ 



Ah, 
4 ALTOS (Soli) 



me! 




k v . j i rf Tfe : 



J13 ^ J^ ^ t/i^ 






s 



"h^^ 
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i 



m 



I' J' J' l iJ' 'j' J' J } Ji 1 ^ !> jj 



cy-pres8 and el-der ha ng o 
s 



ver, To thee we comeL 



«fi p p I'M p r p p i»^' p 



31 



cy-pressand el-der hang o . ver, To thee we comeL 



i 



I J i'4: i ^^ 



^ 






j13r ii i^» fjiyjiJ^ 






ir'C=r for l-qm 



*fLr f" r; 



» 



^ 



J' » ♦ 



i 



i 



j'lj |.''^»ii^ 



;fei 



«^^ i^ l i^ ^ 



t'f ^lfTT^ ^^ 




r r 



Francis 



*t > ^|ij^i|- i«p p *p r p r i ipi ^1^ 1^' 'F p p ' Y f p ^^ 



F. 



i 



1 



My MendjIwDuldnothavefhee'weeping.'Thisday that sinks to res t holds i ny lasthotir in 



^il 




^ 



$ 



dolcias. 



m 



1 




^ 



^ 



iij p r p ^ pn ^ ^ 

clos-ins: day must I die! 



Sempre molto tranquillo (J = 62) 



^S^EiSS 



5 



K 



^ 



keep - vagi With the clos-ing day must 



i ■ pr^T]^^:^ 






i 



s 






^ 



*ig= 



m 



i 



ik 



i 



^^ 



i 



f 
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' (All except the 16 Solo voices ) 
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iT'?i J. J> 'j> J; J ' Jl J J_ J^ I J J; }/ j> ^|*' f) l if ly p rHg. 

•J All rriAn. -won tiirtfav -wnrrls An.thrall - {no-. All whn bv thine Rid nn - daiint.ed stood_ 



Allmen.wonbytinr'vrordsea-fhrall-infi:,— All 'wlio by thine aid tin-damit-ed stood. 



^ All m#»n .wnn Vrcrfh-ir-amrkv^e ^Yi_fVi«*a 11 _ in or All ix4trk Kvr fViin^ niH ttn tflnTinf^^H cfnn/l. 



All men, won W thy words en-thrall- ine,^ All who tnr thine aid un . daant-ed stood . 



•^ All men,won by thy words en-thrall - iner,— All who by thine aid un - datint-ed stood«- 



11 men,won by thy words en -t hraU- ing,— All who by thine aid tm - datint-ed stood ^ 
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'fjs^ p f P P P r p I (■ r pt I r P P P r' p i sfy ^i 



i ^0^ All men, won by thy words en-thrall - ing,L All who by thine aid tm- daunt- ed stood 



I 



i 



i 



^ 



i 




call - ing, — And stroye by thine ex -am -pie to fight for the good, 



*^ call - mg*, — Strove by thine ex -am -pie to figrht for the eood. L 



i n"rV I 'T r ^ p ^ ^ J' I ^ ^ r l iTm' 

•J call - inp"^ And strove bv thine ft»»Am-nlft to fio-ht fni- fli^ ot/^aH 



call - ing, — And strove by thine ex -am -p ie to fight for the goo 



'»' F ^n 1 ^^ rrw ^F \\ ^ ft 




^ call - ing, — Strove by thine ex-am-ple to fight for the good, 
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li 
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P r p p I f ft J' Jj J Hf^hi^ J J •hi I J i>J_^ m 

U4end tliee and crave thy last bless - inir; )iowed^ in their firief and mis- er- y, — Thy 



f f ■ 1 ■*- -*■ r~ T r ^ 

At4end thee and crave thy last bless - ing; Bowed, ini their grief and mis- er- y, — Thy 
— P dim. 



itnj- J>il ||J JiJ.J I J ) JwJ 

^ At-tend thee and crave thy last bless - mgx B< 



^OlflJH^f>J ^^ 



t-tend thee and crave tby last bless - mg] Bovtred^ in ttieir grief and mis-er-^=^ Tn; 



dbn. 




At-tend thee and crave tby last bless - ing; Bowed, in their grief and mis-er- 'y,_ Thy 



'^.t^r rt^ i r n r i rp/rliTr^f) rtp i ^ffrl^^ a 



in their grief and snh 



^ At-tend thee and ciave thy last bless - ing; Bowed, in their grief and nus-er-y, Thy 




friends, in throng a • rotmd thee press - ing, Kneel un - to 




thee 



friend&i in throng a - round thee press - ingi Kneel nn - to theej _ 



it Ji j|J) J) J I i j|Jt J. J 1 ^ J J 



friends, in throng a . rotmd thee press - ing, Kieel nn - to theeT 



9^ 



p f .p I j i m 



e=i 



m^ 



^ 



friends, in throng a - rotmd thee press- inj^, Kneel tin - to thee 



fP 



s 



^ 



y 



Sister Clara 



w yT>})j) i |j^ J^p p i^p p r ^ 



K ci 



dotee esprea*. 



Now Sis^ter Clare, thy hand-maid, giv-eth Com - fbrt; 
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"• i4 ^ ^f 



cresc. 



ah, 



^^ 



IT ff I II 



TZil 



how thou art faint for thy breath ! 




A - lasl 



if Fran - cis lie strick-en to death, 'Tis 



i *iii 4 



^ 



di 



i^^ 



i 



¥ 



i 



^ 



f, 



^^W 



j4ji-JJO I J 





I 



g 



3 1st SOP. 



I 



r cf » p r ff 



^^P 



If Fran -cis lie strick-en to death v— 'Tii 



1 



- g^ish- 



•' If Fran- cis He striok-en to deSfSTZ 'Tis an^- ^" - eTiish__ to 



- ^ish to 



gl J: J' 3 J> J J> > J I JJi» J/ JN J^ 

^ iWy^ If Fran-cis lie strick-en to deatlK— 'Tis an"= — - gnish — 



m 



$ 



II 



f#= 



gnish to 



i^ 



^i 



i 



Jfp 







^ 



^ 



1!3= 



28380 



Digitized by 



Google 



193 
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Francis 



4 SOP. (Soli) 




4ALTOS(SoU) 



c^-pressand el-derhang o - ver, To thee we comet! 
4 TEN. (Soli) 



prtmunziato 



That 




^ 



4 BASSES (So li 

* . — TT 



W=^ 



'H^ PT7 P r 'T Mp t^ 



ver, To thee we comeL 



cj^pressandel-derhang o 
SOP. 



'^^^m 



^^ 



AT/ m ^ ^ 



^ 



TEN. 



iJ tJ rj iJ y te_^ 



^^ 



BASS 



'j'l r 't ^^ 



^m 
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F. 



f I' r T ^ ^ p P P ^ 



prayer. 



that comes not near 2- 



' i> 7 7 rV'P p r 7 ji \ ^W 



^ 



C34>ress and el-der hang* o - ver, To thee we comeL 



# 



§vp'p p^fi''i7 p r p r ' ^ ^ ^ 



cy-press and el-der hang" o - ver, To thee we come!. 



m 




i^'^ ij 



m 



^^ 



*^ 



t 



m 



t J i. 



E 



s 



It rp 



^^^ 




'>!|, p^\.'^}\^ P'^J-"'^ 



^:.>^if.^^t?i 



^ 



r r 



23380 



Digitized by 



Google 



$ 



^^ 



197 



^ 



¥ 



F. 



Faint - er now it sounds, 



now more 



clear,- 



Now 



m 



i 



espreas. 



<^ V J^ J i J p 



3^E 



A-bove the con -vent's 



^ 



i 



IE 



^l>jJ^ V ^ 



^ 



AhL 



S 



i 



£E 



m 



m 



^^ 



« 



« -|. » \ 



i i u 



¥ 



p 



# 



r i» i 
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Francis 



^i> r np i tij j)|JMttJ^ ^j^ » i 



lost infhemaze of the grove L 
Friar Leon 



(pr&nunziato) 



S 



X »[' ^'P [ f 



There, by the 



j^t^i'j niki' >'p > o^ tJ 



m 



snow.y dome Tel-low-ing leaves a.rus-tlioghov - . er,. 







# 



# 



s 
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L. 



m 



't 



Friar L«on 



^ 



^^ 



^ P PPP 



^ »^f ! > 



^ 



hill, tread-ing the moor, 



Where ehacUows of night are de 



i 



iJ) J) J i'^ I J^J' J^nV J>J \,jM 



A. long the path, where cy4)res8 and d-der hang o • ver, To 



^^ 



= a==^ 



^ J'>p p r r I PC Mi>*p PT >i< (I 



A-l^ng the path, where cy^n-ess and eUer hang o . ver, To 



i 



J' tj i j )j 




I 



£p 



j ij J >j I J ij ^ ^ 



I 



u^ ^j 1.J W'r i i 'J i|J tJ ""jj^ ^1 



^ 

^ 



ir - "r 




T T 



# 



i 



i- I.J. ^ 



?^ 



1fJ« 



I^ 



f3 , t/tj , |. jS 



^ 



| . f^ ^|. Jp^L ff l 
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riitf. 



':H r i 



^ FiTr ^p , s^^ 



=y= 



scend . ing, 



Forth from As-si . si 



* 



rifif. 



come 



To lead -en feet the 



$ 



jtJ> i. 



^y=» 



thee we cornel 



# 



ruif. 



To lead. en feet the 



*J'L J)!. 



^^ 



i » 1 



thee we come!_ 



'^''i j^^ '"ni3i^ 



^^^ 



j -i t>^ '' 



^^ 



# 



.^ > 



l>J H' 



^ 



^^ 



>'l,l ' I' 



|.p !> 



^^ 



P 



^ 



U' , I ' 



^ 



J.. . tJ-. I-I'j'. 35^ 






^^ 



TW 



W^ 






-f^ ^^i ^ 
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hith - er wend 



M4 



I |T ^ f rr 

ing Young and old, the wealth . y 



i 



P M I' 



^T=»^ 



way is long^. 



$ 






To lead -en feet the 



# 



^^ 



^ 



way is long,. 



^^ 



ff ff t^ r 



s 



To lead- en feet the 



* 



sost 



$ 



Ah! 
sost. 



m 



$ 



Ah! 
sost. 



Tip: 



Ah! 



i 



$ 



i 



Ah! 



:fedt 



^ 



'^ J- -J 



bi. 



^"»^ ?i'c/ rcj^^ 



^">C^:f^ 







I 



^* 



»/ 

J 



i 
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^. i 'n 1- '^"f ^ 



r Iff I? I r If 



and poor;. 



^p 



E . ven the beg* - gar tot . ters 



I 



i 



^ 



Naught we sing, naught we 




way is long, 



Naught we sing, nau^t we 



n{f espress. 



# 



'r , V^ V ;i I T ^ 



Naught we sing* of joy or of glad . ness. 



m 



ffffO 



^^ 



way is long, 

nit 



I' »^ 



Ah! 



{ ' J 



Ah! 
3^ 



Ah! 
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^M 



^ 



"^ i f^ ft 



groan - ing, And there fhe le 



p p P i ^r ~ p ^ ^ 



per crawls a - long! 



i 



S 



^ 



T M- Ht 



g 



^ 



sing of joy or of glad 



ness! 



i 



,J i J ^ 



nessT 



1^ 

sing of joy or of glad 



^ 



^m 



J J>^- l it 



^ 



Naught of joy or of glad nessl 



\ J . J i A I t 



'nij'>'j>j 5 i 



t^^jj 



i 



nessL 



Nao^t we sing of joy or of glad 




AhL 



$ 



i 



^ 



AhL 



i J J>^- a 



Ah!- 



m 



P 



^^^^ 



3^ 



^ 



^?z: 



ML 









tl!. y ^ jy V^ • I » 




moUo Crete. 



' f [Sf'yiy 



s 



r: r ' r' r 
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J j j r j J del precedente (Aiquanto lento) 

(J.= 40) \Jr. t> 



\>h 



^n > t/ n^jg K n -tf M frj K n "-tnt j; ,>j m 



H^. v-^ Q* :S A» t>^ ^• 




Sister Clare 



^ 



^ p 



m 



■ f p p F I f r ^¥ 



CI. 



In the shad - ows a man I see thatshiins the throng,, 






ii. 




sg^ 



* v j A^j J niTi fi*': {^ > I 



^ > ir* * . )>j > 
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Francis 



cresc. 





23880 



Digitized by 



Google 




314) J. 

L'istesso tempo ( J. = 50) 



^^ 



see thee! 

Chorus I 

sop.y iL 



m 



1 



f^ 



I ' r f r ^r f r 



^ 



m 



ALTO, 



Down the long path, where 



cypress and el-der haxig o 



ver, To 






^^ 



f 



■ ■ 



is: 



Down the long path, 



thee 



do we come, To 



mm 



^ 



I I I'l 

ath. to thee 



^ 



^ 



Down the long path, to 

BASS /. ^ 



^m 



i 



do we come, 

s 



To 



^m 



tke idnfir pat 



72= 



I 



^f 



Down the long path, where 
L'istesso tempo ( J* = 5o) 



cypress and el-der basig o 



ver, To 
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Chorus I 

J A SOP. 





ALTO 



We come 
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»[- r r [' 



Down the long path, where 



cypress and el- der hang* o 



ver, To 



i 



¥ 



3^ 



:^ — n 



f 



-^ 



Down the long path, to 



thee 



do we come. To 



^ 



r r < f f ^ 



■ ■ 



Down the lonffpalh, to 



thee 



do we come, To 



M 



s 



p 



^^ 



Down the long path, to 



thee 



do we come, To 
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^)^ I - 
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way, Naught we sing 



of joy— or of glad - ness,To 



# 



^ 



J 1 .1 J » 



tni 



wear - 



the way, To . 



# 



J. 



i 



"I |l| I 



fc 



tie 



Naught we sing 



^ 



:^ 



of joy— or of glad - ness,To 



n 



^ 



^ 



* 



way,. 



Ah, 



wear - y way, 



To 



I bJ_J i ^ 



tij. J r "r"i^ 



^ 



way,_ 



Lead 



en 



our feet and wear - y the 



i 



3^^ 



— O"? 

and wear 



way,— Lead 



en feet 



i 



p' 



e= — =!► 



23r 



way,. 



Lead 



en feet and wear 



X- 



m 



»r i r , f^ ^ 



way,. 



Lead 



en 



our feet and wear - y the 
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i ^ T 



orese. 



"Tf" 



■ ■ : 



thee we come!. 



To 



^^ 



crese. 



m 



thee we 



come!. 



To 



# 



m 



cresc 



mi 



■ ■ : 



thee we 



come!. 



To 



eves 



m 



thee we 



come!. 



To 



I I I ^ 



eresc 



m 



IOC 



way, 



We come 



to thee! 



cresc 



t J 



i 



way, 



We come 



to thee! 



way, 



i l r ^ 



cre^a 



m 



We come 



to thee! 



cresc 




thee! 



rov 
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thee we 
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come!. 
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To 
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^m 
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come!. 
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- thee we 



To 






thee we 



come!. 



^m 



To 



^ 



m 



ni 
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We come 



to thee! 
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We come 



to thee! 




We come 



to thee! 
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Fran-cisL 



a 






^^ 



Fran- cisi. 



# 



ta 



^ 



Fran-cis!. 



JL 



P 



V\' ■ 



^ Fran- cisl. 



'^ uJy 



^ 



H^ 



Fran-cisL 



irt- - I 




Fran-cis!. 




ff ^ 



^' ' I 



f r • 



Fran- cisl. 



^e) Largamente 
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L'istesso (Jsd del preeedente) 




Dear Sis-ter Death, sottls long tor-ment-ed Languish till thy call set them free, 
g.™™....j 
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m 



j^^ 



M 



^^ 



fl ■ r^t' 



pp 



^ 



/C\ 
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On this low-ly couch I wait for thee, At rest in spir-it and full con- 
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See, I am read-y, 
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Thou phan-tom guest! Come, come, 
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wrapt in thy shroud let me rest! Thy siok-le falls swift as thy sands, Now on my 
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brow lay thou thy hands! J^S^^ spoken, like the murmur of a litany 
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Tenor 



Fran -cis, thou who didst love the poor, 
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Fran -cis, thou who didst love the poor, 
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Fran -cis, thou who didst love the poor, 
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Fran-cis,thou who didst tame the wolf. 



Fran^ds, thou who didst bless the birds, 
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Fran-cis,thoa who didst tame the wolf,. 



Fran-eiSjthon who didst bless the birds, 
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'ran-cis,thou who didst tame me wolf, Fran^a&thou who didst bless the tnr 
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Fran<as,tiiou who didst bless the tnrds. 
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Fran-cis,thou who didst beg for the kiss of a le-per; 
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Fran-cis, by thy pain, 



Fran-cis,thou who didst beg for the kiss of a le-per; 



Fran-cis, by thy pain, 
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ranrcis,thou who didst beg for the kiss of a le-per: Fran-cis, by thy pain, 



^ 



a^i: 



^ 



^B^ 



lA 



^ 



y=gi 



^ 



23880 



Digitized by 



Google 



219 



J 



y ^ i> y I I fl y ; 



Fran-cis, by thy Wounds, 
JL 



Pray for us, Fran-cis, 
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Fran-cis, by thy Wounds, 
s 



Pray for us, Fran-cis, 
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Fran-cis, by thy Wounds, 



Pray for us, Fran - cis, 



Francis 
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Wife be-lov - ed,faith-ful-lest 




God's ''Poor man!!L 
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God's "Poor man!2L 
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God's 'Toor man!2L 
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bride,_ When Death is nigh, dear Pov-er- ty,. 



Canst not thou be at 



^^ 



i 



9^^ 



^ 



i 



S3380 



Digitized by 



Google 



220 



Molto lento (j^=66) 
J)= J del precedenie 

The Lady Poverty doio^espress. 
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weep, When the flowers droop, 
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with-er'd and dead,. 



^P 



^M 



^^^ 



IJ ^. Vj ^ J^.i 



•> jtj 1 j'^ '/ 



^^ . ^ . J^ 



T 



^17^ P 



j J) i) ;, )_ I ii i> /i j_ I ^^ 



Wfc 



i^JU. |J)J)J) ^ 



LP. 



Here shall my arms cra-dle thy head. 



And here my heart lull thee to 
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J = J^ del precedente (J s 50) 
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FraimSjthou ix^o didst love the poor, Frai>cis,thou who didst bless the birds, 
Tenor pppp ^ ^ s s_ 
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Fran<^s,thou who didst love the poor, FraiK)is,thou who didst bless the birds. 
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FraihciSjtlioa -wbo didst love the poor, FraiK;is,thou -^o didst bless the birds, 
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Fran-cis,by thy pain, Pran-cis,by thy Wounds, Pray for tis, Fran-cis, 
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Fran-cis, by thy pain. 
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Fran-cis, by thy Wounds, Pray for us, Fran-cis, 
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Fran-cis, by thy pain, Fran-cis, by thy Wounds, Pray for us, Fran-cis, 
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Friar Leon (in a whisper) 
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/ A Soprspiio Saint Fran-ois is dead! 



(in ang-uish) 
PP 




S24 



/oon 



JPP' 




L. 



28880 



Digitized by 



Google 



385 




The Birds 
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poco rit 



a tempo (iranquillo) 
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Chorus II 
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Fran-cis! Here we a -wait thyspir-it! 
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GEORGE FRIEDRICH HANDEL 

THE* MESSIAH 

(Oratorio) 
Edited by T. Tertius Noblb 

Kevised according to Handel's original score by 
Max Spickxr 

Price, Vocal Score : 
Paper 75 cents, net; Boards $1.00; Qoth $1.75; Half morocco $3.25 

|HE UNIQUE VALUE and importance of this new 
edition of The Messiah lies in its absolute and faithful 
agreement with the facsimile edition of Handel's original 
score, and with his conception of the work as crystallized 
in successive yearly performances under his direction in London^ 
from 1743 on. 

And it may fairly be considered the only really representative 
edition, in vocal score, of this choral masterpiece now available, 
for it is based upon the historically authenticated original which 
discloses the true Handel in the plenitude of his inspiration. 

This authentic and representative character is lacking in prac- 
tically all other editions now extant. Some are pianistic transcrip- 
tions, capriciously and arbitrarily made, rather than exact repro- 
ductions of the original score; others, again, are so disfigured by 
errors, both of omission and commission, as to directly impair their 
usefulness. Aside from these, some of the more recently issued 
scores are based on the Mozartean orchestral partitur; and the 
consequent increased difficulty of their piano-part makes them un- 
practical. 

It is clear, therefore, that an edition which avoids the dis- 
advantages instanced: one in which every question regarding inter- 
pretation, — dynamics, the proper treatment of the appoggiatura, both 
in recitative and aria, the respective authenticity and value of vary- 
ing readings, etc., — ^has been weighed, considered and passed upon 
by an editor — Max Spicker — ^who is an authority on the subject, 
may be recommended with the conviction that "it has been prepared 
with the thoroughness and reverent care due to an eternally beautiful 
master-work," and is in short, definitive. 



New York: G^ Schirmer 



Boston: The Boston Music Co, 
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G. SGAMBATI 

REQUIEM 

FOR FOUR'PART CHORUS, BARITONE AND 
ORCHESTRA 



Vocal Score, Price, $1.50 net 



This Requiem Mass, composed by a great artist — a man 
who is a bulwark of the nobility in Italian music — overflows 
with melody, although its writer is by instinct incapable of a 
commonplace phrase. Everything in this work breathes spon- 
taneous emotion, and although the form of the Latin Mass for 
the Dead is retained, the hue of strong subjectivity colors 
each section. The characteristic trait of this subjectivity is 
lyricism — lyricism of the purest, most ideal kind. But should 
there be any who doubt whether the sweetest sensuous euphony 
be proper to the expression of transcendent emotions, let them 
listen to the '*Agnus Dei" of this mass, with its simple, yet so 
beautifully fastidious harmonies and its mysteriously romantic 
violin solo. It is true, that the sensuous euphony in which 
the choruses aiid the orchestration of the entire work are steeped, 
effects, so to say, a humanization of the solemn requiem mass ; 
but when brought face to face with death, man should be least 
ashamed of his humanity. By way of contrast to other grand 
requiems Sgambati raises his song on the hither side of the grave, 
whereas others have a||gpkipted to catch tones sounding beyond 
from the realms of eternity. 

From its contents it might be inferred that it is written for 
church use only. As a matter of fact it is rather intended for 
concert performances. 
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